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little more than half the usual retinue, and he ordered the
Highland servants not to line the avenue for his arrival, as
they had done in his father's day.
If these economies had been necessary they might have
assumed the shape of a virtue. But the King did not seem
able to cope with the new intricacy of problems and he
avoided decisions whenever he could. It seemed that his judg-
ment was no longer calm and, instead of finding peace and
grace in his infatuation, he found only a means of bringing
distress to his staff, and disappointment to the servants who
had always found him, in the past, to be a considerate and
friendly master. He became a piteous figure as he estranged
himself from those who served him and who had respected
him. Some who saw him murmured that there was a fault
in his reason, and they wondered how far he was bringing
his country to peril. The campaigns of scandal in the foreign
Press slowly percolated throughout England and, by the end
of the summer, a cloud of insecurity was spreading over the
realm.
An incident in July brought a sudden check to the grow-
ing resentment against the King. He was riding down Consti-
tution Hill, after presenting colours to six battalions of the
Brigade of Guards—passing between two banks of cheering
people—when a man pushed his way to the front and threw
a revolver, loaded in four chambers, into the roadway. The
reporter for The Times wrote: "Witnesses of the alarming
incident state that the King saw what happened, reined in
his horse and, after a surprised look in the direction from
which the missile had been thrown, calmy proceeded on his
way."
The incident startled the imagination of the world. The
King had never failed in courage and, for some days, the Press
of all countries spoke of him affectionately. Coincidence gave
a romantic twist to the incident. Ninety-six years before, a
miscreant standing on almost the same stretch of Constitution
Hill, had fired a shot at Queen Victoria. The Prince Consort
had described the alarming moment in a letter to his brother:
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